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Author's Notes: 
My first Crue fic. Eeek! Thats why its so short cuse I'm scared. ;) 


Reflections on a Dirty Mattress 


| remember before he came. When we were barely a band. When | followed Nikki around like a lost puppy dog. 
Nikki was good to me. Let me sleep in his bed, let me curl around him, sometimes even let me suck him off. 
Those were good times, man. He always spoke so affectionately to me, like | was something special to him, 
something of worth. We did everything together..! mean, we still do, but its not the same. He's changed and it's 


all thanks to one person. 


Yes, | used to have a crush on him. Yes, | used to think he was the coolest and sickest person to ever walk 


the hallways of high school, but | never expected Nikki to agree. | never wanted Nikki to fall for him. He wasn't 


suppose to, he was supposed to be with me. 


And now what? Now, | have to sleep on this dirty mattress with him, a thought | once reveled in, but not 


anymore. | know what hee and Nikki do. | can hear it. 

He never did those things with me. Why? Didn't he want me? Then what were all those other things then? All 
those soft caresses in the night, all the laughs, meaningless? Was | only a substitute for girls and his right 
hand? 

Shit, dude. 


So | lie awake, | can hear every sound they make. Every time Vince squeals and every time the bed hits the 


wall. It resonates louder and louder, like Nikki's mocking me. They're both mocking me! 


Yes, maybe with Vince we'll finally become the biggest band in the world. Maybe someday Nikki will lose the 
stupid blonde bitch and come back to me. 


But that's a long ways from now. | just have to shut my eyes and bury my head in my pillow, hoping to drown 
out those horrible noises. 


‘Cause l'm so fuckin’ jealous. 


As of right now..[ts all bad, dude. 


